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For the Bpirit of the Age.
“Tae Hinerivo anp vaw Spaves, CnicuRa AND
orer Powss, by William J, Grayson,” Charles-
ton, 8. C., McComber & Co., 1856, '

* The author of these poewms is a gentle-
wan of distinction in  his native State, 8,
Carolina. He has been a politician and a
member of Congress, but has quit for many
years, we believe, these beareu patb:, und
turned a worshiper of the Muses  There
are two Poems in this volume of consmd-
erable length, but we think “ Chicora,”
perbaps, the most successful. It is cer-
tainly superior in incident, und possibly
more felicitous in the manner of treatment.
““The Hireling and the Slave,” is a graph-
ic piéture of slavery, pluced in striking
contrast to the Hirelin: system of labor
now in use in England and other conn tries.
[t contdins also many pleasing deseriptions
of scenery, ' velated in a quiet, musing,
rythmiea{utyie. Mz, Grayson has evident-
ly been an industrious siudent, and we
venture to say, that those authors held in
most precious remembrance by bim, are of
that sumber who axpress their sentimenta |
and emotions in dircet, concise, manly lan-
guage. At any rate, his own style is pure
and distinet— the very antipodes of a cer-
taio school of wrirers, who display their
greatest ingenuity in eurivusly o© Jocating
their words, and in concesling their mean-
ing by ambiguous phraseology. Nothingin
his language is hidden or internecival. He
18 not & very original poet, we should think,
perhaps more of an echo than a real voice
But his versifieation is vigorous and not
infrequently mellifluous and limpid and the
carrent of his thoughts clear and decp.—
His imagination is not of that exalted or- |
dor which can travsmit every thing into|
the fine gold of art, but rather belongs to
that class which delights to revel in sce
nie deseription; in portraying the deep
sereuity and happivess which fills the life

of the just man in his qiuiill. home, and in
t":\pfninf.{ l"l" 'll.‘lel‘uM*- —hntn_-, :\'l]d hu“uw
mockery of thuse foud enthusiasts, who
would have you believe the negry ca-
p.-hm of h-»ih'-_' so transformed, by their

mugieal plan of amelioration, that Caffy
with his woolly head and skin of ebony
existing no longer, would be changed into
& being of light and loveliness, fit only to
dwell amid the detectable shades of Syd-
ney's wondrous Arcadia, or in the mysteri-
ous realms of More's Utopia. He upplies
the knife with wicroscopic skill to those in-
flated humbugs, who under the nawme of
philanthropy, vampire like, would fatten
on the blood of their southern neighbors,
who sow brondeast the seeds of discoutent
and wisery, snd who with Mephistophe.
lown magligoancy and power use their
tongues to pluot discord and engender civil
strife

He is the constant and oloquent friend
of the negro, not like James Montgomery
in bis  West Iodies,”" but the true friend
novartheless, because he sees the condition
of the slave, w to-day a thousand times
better than that of the African, living in
his native deformity amid the dark jungles
of his home But we must give some ex-
tracts that the reader may be enabled to
see whether or not the metal of our author
has the clear, genuine ring of gold. A-
merioa is the land of the oppressed, and to
our shores the down-trodden nations of
Furope has been. 8o it is now, and so it
was in the past. Amongst other races the
Huguenots sought an asylum upou our
western shore. Their coming is described
in the following beautifal and impressive
language :

“To exile flying from a perjured state,
From royal bigotry and papal hate ;

The Huguenot, among his ancient foes,
Found shelter ore and undisturbed repoce ;

 Ilis, too, the chrisfian privilege to share
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| But bosomed deep in anciemt trees, that

| Their limbs o’er mouldering mansions of the

| Of modest waod, the house of God is seen,

- —

The weekly festival of praise and prayer;

For him the Sabbath shines with holier light

The air Erown balmier, and the sky more
bright ;

Hprig with new flowers more richly strews

e ground,

And summer spreads a fresher verdure round.

The early shower is past ; the jayous bLreeze

Shakes patt’ring rain-drops from the rustling
trees,

And with the
rise

From Natore’'s coursers to the bountsous skies;

With cheerful in his best array,

To the far forest shureh he takes his wiy ;

With Kind salate the passing neighbor meets,

With awk d grace the morniag traveller

'rn. the fragrant offsprings

. Bt Y

no prowt tion rise,
n@f“ ¢ domes that emulate the skies,
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dead,

Moss-cinctured oaks and solemn pines he-
tween,

By shaded springs, that from the sloping
land

Bubble and sparkle through the silver sand,

Where high o’er arching laurel blossom’s
blUW.

Where tragrant bays breathe kindred sweets
below,

And elm and ash their blended arms en-
twine

With the bright foliage of the mantling vine:

In quiet ehat, before the hour of prayer,

Ma ters and slaves in seattered groups ap-
pear ;

Loosed from the carriage, in the shades
sround,

Impatient horsea neigh and paw the ground; |

No eity discords break the sileace here,

No sounds unmeet the listener’s ear ;

But rural melodies of flocks and birds,

The lowing, far and faint, of distant herds ;

The mocking-bird, with minstrel pride elate,

The partridge whistling for its absent mate,

The thrush’s solitary note prolong,

Bold, merry blackbirds swell the gencral
song ;

The erested cardinal, of searlet hue,

The jay, with restless wing of softer blue,

The cuwing erow — apon the loftiest pine

Cautious and safe—their various voices join.

When now the pastor lifts his earnest eyes,

And hands outstretched, a suppliant to the
skies,

No rites of pomp or pride beguile the soal,

No organs peal, no clouds of incense reoll,

But line by line untutored voices raise,

Like the wild birds rimple notes of praise,

And hearts of love, with troe devotion, bring

Incense more pure to Heaven’s eternal
King.”

This is indeed a beautiful Idyllic picture!

‘Chicora’ is & poem founded upon the su-
perstitions and traditions of the Indians,
and upon the incidents in the bistory of
the Spanish adventurers led by DeAyllons,
to the shores of South Carolina. Itis a
very animated performance, and is satura-
ted with much of the spirit and action of
the Provencal minstrel. We should like
to give a sufficient number of extracts as
would serve to unfold the story, but our
space is too limited. At any rate we must
point out a few ‘‘spice Islands’’ we have
passed in “‘the sea” of his verse. Speak-
ing of the poet’s art he says, itis ‘“‘to speak
what others feel,” and that he is

“Most bappy when, in notes as clear

As mountain springs, as roges sweet,
Murmuring upon the upsaied ear

With Music’s voice, the listeners meet
Reflected their own thoughts and dreams,
Like banks of flowers in glassy streams:
Sach is the song that ever lives,

From Avon’s banks, from Seio’s isle,

The song that Scotland’s poet gives

Of glistening tear and sunny smile.”

Here is a dainty little picture;

“The maiden to her listening ear,
Lifts the sea-couch where voices sleep,
And hears within or seems to hear,
Soft wailings for the parent deep;
Songs of the sea that ever fill ‘

The pearly wreaths, unuttered still.”

It is impossible to give the reader any
just notion of this poemby mere segregated
bits. He can only appreciate it by read-

ing it eotire. We close our citations
with the following. An Indian lies sleep-
ing,

“When at his door, of gentle mood

And beauteous form, a hunter stood ;

A golden tassel crowned his head,

About his shoulders waving leaves

Of dark, rich verdure broadly spread,

And with them mixed were golden sheaves,
He smiled—the forest seemed more fair,

A fresher verdure clothed the ground ;

He spoke—sweet musie filled the air,

And fragrant odors lingered round ;

‘Bear with strong heart,” the stranger said,
‘The burden on your courage laid ;

Sud the long look the parting exile gave
To France receding on the rising wave !
Hor dasied meades shall smile for him no more,

Her orehards furnish no autumnal store,
With memory’s sye awlone the wanderer sees
The vioe clad hills, the old familiar trees,

The custled steop, tho noonday village shade,

The wrim quaint garden where his childhood

played ;
No more he joins the labor of the fields,
Or shares the joy the merry vintage yields;

Gune ars the valley homes, by sparkling

streams

That long shall murmur in the exile’s dreams,
And temples, where his sires were wont to

Ilrll\'.
With stern

fraught,

WhereSully counseled, where Coligui fought,

And Henri’s meteor plume in batthe shone,
A beacon-light to vietory and a throne.”

We think thorender will join with usin
Pronounciong this poctry, aud that too of a
of the
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Bear bravely ; "tis the good alone
To whom the nobler partis known,
Burdened to bear with spirits high,
Unshaken heart, unblushing e{'e,
And #o achieve the good from heaven
To steadfast virtue only given.””

We part company with Mr. Grayson af-
ter having enjoyed some pleasant hour him,
if, in the words of Gray, he has not “pass-
ed the bounds of flaming space, where an-
| gels tremble as they gaze,”’ he has at least
shown a capability for giving electrie foree
to the expression of noble sentimeuts and
withering satire, and has proved bimeelf a
true lover of mankind by speaking brave
and honest words in their behalf. He has
painted the life of the slave in colors alike
truthfal and cheerfyl, exhibiting thereby
a beauteous rainbow in the cloudy back
eround of his existence. Only Shakspeare,
incomparable in all things, has gurpnssed
him in hs picture of the slave’s life. The
immortal dramatist says that the slave
wwith a body filled, and vacant mind gets
him to rest” and

“From the rise to set _
Sweats in the aye of Phoebus, and all night
Sleeps in Elysium—next day after dawn, .
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse.

If the harp of Mr. Grayson is not as so-
nurous and charming as that of Orpheus,
it is nevertheless finely attuned, and full of
welodious sounds. If his work is nota

etaiue of Phidias, all gold and gems, it is

LEIBH.

| by no means an ignoble work of art. Wa‘
shall be glad to meet him again, or

son of the South who ecan make the
lute discourse sweet music. Our sogghern
clime has givem to the world ome poet,|
whose genius soared with a steady, broad
sublime wing into the calm empyrean of

poctry,

“Above the smoke and stir of this

Wiich men call earth.”
We wean Edgar Allan

though the career of his

our national frmament was alas

it yot remaived long enough to ieave its | my Sopl
trail inaffaceably impressed upon owt litera-| m

ture, and its brightoees still remaing asun<l,
dmmed G55t N meridian 3 W

i) '~ ] -
the gunny
ness will shed an’ undying glory
history as a npation—a glory

have become aged and decayed.

intellects, with a few exceptions, have

hitherto entered too freely into th
party conflict—but perhaps the

soon come when they shall start glowing
and strong upon the race for immortality,

and this latter half of the 19th

may give to the South a literature great
INDICATOR.

and perpetual.
Oxford, N. C.

For the Spirit of

Bro. GorMAN: This community has
recently been unexpectedly called upon to
mourn the loss of oae of its most noble and

highminded citizens.
Capt. David Canaday, of this

the 2nd day of February last, died of the
yellow fever in St. Pierre, on the Island
He had been for some

of Martinique.
time saccessfully engaged in the

dia trade, and bid fair for a long and pros-
Bat, in the midst of his
usefulness and in the prime of manhood, |
Providence has seen fit to summon him to

perous career.

another, and we trust, a far hap
of existence.

Division, and a consistent Son of
ance. And while this sad dispe
an All-wise and merciful Creator
len with crushing weight upon t
ion of which he was an exemplary

it has mos. sadly and grievously afflictea a

widowed mother and several bro
sisters. May He who “tempers

to the shorn lamo,”” cause this most severe
affliction to redound to the eternal welfare
of his bereaved relatives and friends, and

also, to that of the fraternity.

Yours, in L. P. & F.

Beaufort, N. C.

R.

HavLl oF BELUrorT Drvison, No38.

. Sons of Temperan

At a regular meeting of the above Division,

the following Preamble and Resolu
unanimously adopted :

Waereas, The sad and mournfal intelli-
gonce has reached our ears, that our beloved
David Canaday, | oo

and much lamented brother,
18 no more ; and whereas, in his

death a large circle of doting relatives and
friends have been so sadly bereaved ; there-

fore,

glorious starsa

south whose intellcctua) grea.

which shall
rcmain when this Giant Republic shall

Bro. Canaday, was, at the
time of his death, a member of Beaufort

colt
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was :

that “theobbed
the sight of a handsome girl, especially if
she bad curls. Twas a faney of mine then,

that angels wore curls. - Pve lost that fan-
Cy now.

.| hung upon the walls, a guitar was leaning
upon a divaw, Krou. : of asio

' sture, Gyneation, Sgricalinre sud 31:;5 of A

s3]

#erature,

t“ The Ring-
ch of a story,
Ball bave it, and as
' than now, just draw
4 ;,_. ..d l_iltell.
Hen there’ll be light
3 ago, and

11 ) Hamilton,

e Mangarot, Win.
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zer than now, and had a heart
like a pooket valcano, at

It was our spring vacation. During that

time I visited the city of Albany, where I
had an uncle living Taking a stroll one
delightful spring morning through the su-
burbs of the city, I picked up a miniature
of a beautiful boy, exquisitely painted on
ivory. On the
the name ¢ Isabella Delano.”
to my uncle for information.

learned that Isabella Delano was the name
of an elderly lady of Southern extraction,
who had but recently come to the city.
He had accidentally become acquainted
with her through his
law—for to him she applied for aid in some
moneyed transaction.
attention somewhat,” he said, ‘“as she
seems to be a lady of wealth, ficely educa-
ted, accomplished, and evidently accustom-
ed to polishedsociety, but lives here in the
most secluded manner, knowing no one and
apparently seeking no acquaintances. She
has taken a cottage a wmile out, whero
she and her grand-daughter, who by the
way is an orphan and a beautiful girl of
some seventeen years, live entirely by

golden clasp was engraved
I applied
From him I

profession—that of

¢ She attracted my

themselves I will give you a note of intro-

duction,” he added, * to the old lady, and

you can have the satisfaction of returning
the miniature, and secing the beautiful
grand-daughter.” I was not only willing
but anxious. I found the eottage in a
sung, quiet spot, nearly hidden in shrub-
bery, and the flower beds, and everything
about, showed the hand of taste and cul-
tare.

A servant took my uote of introduction
and I was ushered into one of the most en-
chantiog little parlors that ever greeted
my vision. Two or three rich paintings

were lyingcarelessly. A portfolio lay upon
the table, upon which notes, letters and
drawings in all stages of execution were
scattered in profusion.

I had but a minute to make my cbser-
tions. I was conscious of a foot-fall,
turned and stood face to face with the
‘“ beautiful grand-daughter.” Mrs. Lot

o
couldn’t have been more firmly rooted to

Resolved, That this Division has sustained | the place where she stood, when she found

in the death of Bro. Canaday, the
of its most efficient and consistent
one whose means and inflaence

exerted to advance the interest o
of Temperance ;

loss of one
members;
wWere ever
f the Sons ‘

herself a piilar of salt, than was [ before
this divinity. I had thoughs [ koew what
beanty was before, but now I confessed my
ignorance. [ shall nottry to deseribe her.

Resolved. Thatas a token of our respect|Lhe attempt to put her beauty into lan-
and esteem for our deceased brother, we will | guage would be a certain failure. Hergreat

wear the usual badge of mourning for thirty

days.

Resolved, That we share the sorrow and

grief of his afflicted family and offe

assurance of our deepest sympathy.
Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions

be sent to the family of the deceased, and

also to the “Spirit of the Age” for publica-

tion.
Respectfully submitted,

Erizam Warrenorsr,

Taouas B. Sewery,

R. W, Caapwick, }
Tue Deatra oF JoE MORGAN
DAavanrrr.—She was wont to
to the tavern in the evening to
her drunken father.

gan bent down his ear.

“You will only have left,” Mary said,

“only mother. And she cries
when you are away.”

1 won’t leave her, Mary, only when I
go to my work,” said Morga: whispering
back to the child, “and I'll never go out

at night any more.”
“Yes, you promise me that.”
“ And I'll promise more.”
¢ What, father 7
‘““ Never to go into the tavern
¢ Never ?”

“No, never. T’ll promise still more.”

¢ Father ?”

“ Never to take a drop of liquor as long

as I live.”

“Oh father ! dear father !” and with a
cry of joy Mary started up and threw her-
self upon his breast. Morgan drew his arm
tightly around her, and sat for a lo
with his lips pressed to ber cheek—while
she lay against his bosom as still as death.

As death! Yes; for when the

clasped his arms, the spirit of his child was
with the m%:ls of the resurrection,— Ten

Nights in the Bar Room.

How a man was

the New York Assembly
Thursday last,
took place :

Randall Bread put in a petition
his name might be changed to
Randall. The reason given was
dy he desired to marry had an
the Breed, but

—-.-

tion should be granted by the
legal nome changed to l{nnhll
fore wished to put the Breed in

He bad mearly succeeded two years sinece in

getting & bill through, It then

House, but was lost in the Semate for the
want of two votes, thus depriving him for the

time being of & wife.

Just as she was en-
tering the doer one night, Slade hurled a
tumbler at her father, but it struck her on |
the head, and resulted in her death. Mor-

Deprived of a Wife.—In
at Albamy, on
the following proceedings

Lyman Breed

r them the

Com.

's LiTTLE
run over
lead home

80 much

again.”

time

father un-

point of attraction, for me, was her hair.
It was neither the “raven black’ of the
novelist, nor the poet’s ¢ auburn,” (which
don’t mean anything but red,) but pesuli-
ar, rich, golden brown,—a color that has no

(name, stolen from the dies of a summer
| sunset

It wasn’t “put up,” nor erimped,
nor jiggeved but hung in a cataraet of dan-
cing curls. She always wore her hair in
this manner ; hence her sobriquet of ¢ The
Ringlets.”” Her eyes were as indescriba-
ble as her hair. Of a color peculiarly hor
own, they would pass under the general
name of blue, but of an intensity of mean-
ing that may be felt, but net described.
Did you ever see spcaking eyes? Her
eyes would say more in a single glance
than the tongues of some girls I know
would say in a life-time, if you'll believe
me.

While I stood entranced, she spoke :—
“Grandmother is ill this morning, she wish-
es to be excused, and desires me to receive
Mr. Hamilton.”

1 made known my errand, and handed
her the miniature. She gave a scream of
delight, and with an “excuse me,”’ disap-
peared.

She was gone. I was too.” She soon
same back—7 didn’t. 1 heard her voice—
knew she was pouring out her thanks for
restoring the miniature—had a vague im-
pression of her saying something about
her dear little brother in heaven—but the
tones of her voice euthralled me, and ren-
dered me oblivious to whatshe said. I was
in a blissful r. 1 stammered out
something, I don’t know what, and started
to go. She spoke of my unecle’s kindness
to them, since they had been in the city,
and urged me to stay—No; I was ina
pressing hurry. In that voice, she asked
me to call again, when she h her grand-
mother would be better. under clouds

asking that

that the la,
objection to

was willing to unite herself
to him provided that the prayer of his peti.

State, an

his
He there-
the middle.

passed the

and grindstones, what did I care for her
grand-mother.

I had lost my appetite for that day. The
idea of coming down to beef and potatoes
was revolti I did nothing all day but
think of ““The Ringlets” and resolve that
the rest of my vacation should be spent
in the city at Albany.

How the time past you can imagine,
better than I can tell. Day after day
found me at that cottage. , The grand-
mother continued out of health, for which
generosity 1 trust I was traly grateful. —

Ri " and I were constant com-

ions. talked, and I was happy.—

! and I was in raptares. She
took me by the hand, and I was delirious.
Talks, and rides, and strolls by sunlignt

s0d moonlight and starlight,—dreamlight

LINA, APRIL ), 1857,

all to'me,—filled up the hours, and made
the days fly swifter tham the clouds over
our heads.

Vacation was ended, and I back at col-
lege. But her memory hannted me. The
monotony of college life was intolerable.—
[ alleviated my misery by giving vent to
m fgeling in scores of epilgest-o the “The
nggleh, and the reception of a letter
written by her fair hand—and such a hand
—made me happy for twenty-four hours
of waking at least. Now add then, too

wouldn’t bare close eonfinement,) and

8 quiet watering place, to spend the re-
mainder of the summer, and desiring me
to join her there. Glen Cove wasa de-
lightful spot, distant but a few miles from
wy father's residence. I pretended to
spend that vacation at home, but any one
desirous of seeing me about those da
would have done well to have called at
Glen Cove.

That passage of my life was an ecstactic
dream. I was fairly beside myself. We
were always tozether, Meg and I strolling
on the sea shore, watching the restless
tide, or sitting under the cliff listening to
the roar of the waves. which to me chanted
only the music of her name. Sundays
found us ever at the little stone church in
the village, where she went to worship
God,—TI to worship her.

During my acquaintance with Miss Mar-
garet Winfree, alias “Ringlets,” my curi-

'his decease had taken charge of portions

'told me very hlonestly, that those lotters

osity, not to say jealously, bad been fre-
quently aroused, by aseertaining the fact
that she was coustantly receiving letters,
superscribed in a bold, manly hand-writing.
To my inquiries respecting the matter, she

were from a gentleman, Mr. Shipley by
name, then in California, who had formerly
been in business with her father, and upon

of his estate; that he often had occasion
| to write upon business relating thereto, and
wrote to her, as her grandmother was too
‘ much of an invalid to be annoyed thereby. |
' He was a very fine man, and wanted me
to see him—thought I would like him ex- |
ceedingly. T thought perhaps I should |
'not. Bat at any rate, 1 ‘didu’t think it
(best to trouble myself unnecessarily,
(about the unkuown Mr. Shipley. His|
'chance for favor with “The Ringlets,”
\was evidently small, while I was about.
| 8o I gave myself up to my dream of bliss,

Jand forgot all cares and griefs, in her pres- |

ence, while she w2s apparently in a state of

4 I

| her side.

i summoued me from her. [ was in an ag-
'ony of impatience during my absence, and
‘used all diligence, you may depend, to
accomplish wy duties and hasten to her,
in whom my very life was bound up

It was just at evening when I met her|
‘again. I found her with a gentleman,a
well built, manly lookipg fellow, and large
enough to whip a church fulllike me,
without puffing. A peculiar sensation
thrilled me, and nearly rendered me|
powerless. She arose and taking me eor-

, dially by the hand, said—¢ Mr. Hamilton,

this is Mr. Shipley, our friend of whom
you bave heard me so frequently speak.”
Her frank, honest hearted manner, restored
me. We sat and chetted, under some re-
straint it is true, and perhaps my pulse
was a little feverish. After a while Mr.
Shipley went in search of the old lady, with
whom he had business, and Maggie propo-
sed a stroll in the garden. Her evident
pleasure at sceing me again had quieted
alarm : still I thought 'twould not be amiss
| to prosecute a few inquiries concerning Mr.
| Shipley. ¢ So your friend has returned
'in my absence.” Isaid. “Why did you
not tell me he was coming ?”’

“Yes,” she replied ; ““he arrived ve
unexpectedly. Business has called him
suddenly home.”

“You seem to like him very much.”

“0, he is so kind to us,” said she, with
the most winning honesty.

“ Do you know,” said I, (and my heart
' began to flutter,) ‘““do you know that [ fan-
cy you like Mr. Shipley much better than
I wished you did ?” She looked at me
with surprise, and then with a face as if
the most ridiculous idea in the world had
just struck her, she burst into a rippling
laugh and said, “ Well! if you are not
jealous! How perfectly absurd! I nev-
er once thought of Mr. Shipley as a lover
before. What strange ideas you men have.
Why ! be is old enough to be my father !’

“I know that perfectly well,” said I,
‘ but are you sure you only regard him as
a friend ?”’

With a look of reproach thatscalded my
very soul she asked, * And is this all the
confidence you repose in me? Have I ey-
er given you reason thus to doubt my
truthfulness 7"’

I felt as wicked as if I had stolen some-
thing, and wanted to fall on my knees,

slaye forever. But’twas in the garden,
and I had on white pants; so that I didn’t
assume the praying attitude, but as if

questions. ‘“ Bat tell me, are ycu perfectly
sure, you regard Mr. Shipley as a friend[?”’
She picked a rose of the purest white,

look and voice in which sorrow and reproach
were minsled. ]
you may doubt me, but not before.”

I was satisfied. I was a wretch—a fiend

there could be guile in that pure soul.

sped over our headsto eternity

I i - » I !
stole away from college duties, (llylhml’t.h it was to be deferred another year, but as |
basked in thﬁ'g]b.m! of my charmer’s eyes. Shi

S0 passed the summer long. -
.J‘Fi‘ ‘ﬂf""-f the. summer vacation I re- m f&"&“&m - .?i?'}aﬁf !
. g rom—:_g 1 lin Pt&:" i .-a.. =t : .
that she was ahout starting to Glen cwga‘,'H od Lsball of co : st the ehapel

u £
| Tci mﬁ "
” | tion of jurisdieti
| So matters rested, when a call of business ' .

| promise line.

pray for my pardon, and vow myself her

and placing it in my hand, eaid, with a
“ When that rose blushes

in human shape—to think for a minute

We found our way to a rustic seat un-
der an old chestaut tree, and the evéning
The moon
was hurrying to its setting, and the bell in
the village chureh was tolling a very small

hoar, as [ fognd my way to my room, but
not o sleep.

The npext morning I overslept far into
the forenoon, and as I came down to break-
fast, I received a billet from *“the Ring-
lets.” Ttread:

Dear Prin—

Mr. Shipley and I are to be married to-'
morrow, at the little stove chapel, where
we have so often attended. This iz (hon-
estly) very unexpected to me; I thought

wo hayve been engaged for three years, Mr. |
i is amxious the ceremony should be

perxlg:ed- now. We leave immediatel

P. S.—Be sure and come, as I wish to
see you particularly before I go. \

I wasn’t at the chapel at 11 o’clock the
next morning. That hour of the day found
me 28 near as I can guess some fifty miles
from that particq!uf:cﬂity, flying as fast
as steam could carry me, and with a deci-
ded impression that I had been struck by
lightning. -

That 1s wy story of The Ringlets, and
this is my

MorAL.—Keep your eges very wide open
when you deal with a pretty girl, ESPECI-
ALLY IF SHE WEARS OURLS.

i

History of the Dred Scott Case.

As Dred Scott seems to have become quite
a distinguished character, ard is likely to fig
ure extensively for some time to come in the
politieal contests of the country, we subjoin
the following brief history of his case, as fur-
vished by the Washing*on Union :

Scott instituted a suit in the circuit court
of Missouri to ebtain a discharge from ser-
vitude for himself and family. On the trial
it was proved that he had been originally a
slave in Missouri ; that his master first took
him to the military post at Rock Island, in
Illinois, and subsequently to Fort Snelling,
in Minnesota, at & point north of the Mis-
souri compromise line, and that he and his
family subsequently returned with him to
Missouri. It was contended in his behalf
that inasmuch as his owner had voluntarily
taken him to places where slavery did not
exist by law, both he and his family became
free, and remained so after returning to a
~laveholding State. The circuit court decided
in his favor.

On appeal to the Supreme Ceurt of the
State that tribunal held that he and his fam-
ily, on returning to the State, continued
slaves. Between the annunciation of the
opinion of the court and the filing of its mad-
date in the circuit gourt, Scott voluntarily
dismissed his sait in the State court, thus
evading the decision against him ; and there-

ingti ““’Ir im circuit coart
. Tn thil oyl o gues
depended upon{is being
a citizen of Missouri, and the defendant a eit.
izen of another State, Ifthe court should be
of opinion that he was a citi zen, then he
claimed that he was free, because his owner
had taken him to Illinois, and also to a part
of the Louisiana territory north of the com-

The circuit court rendered final jadgment
against him ; and thereupon he appealed to
the Supreme Qourt of the Uni States,
where the same questions were raised and
twice argued by his counsel, and also deter-
mined against him. The cause was last ar-
%ued by George T. Curtis, brother of Julge

urtis, and Montgomery Blair son of Francis
P, Blair, for the plaintiff Scott, and by Sen.
ator Geyer and Reverdy Johnson for the de-
fendant. On the first argument neither Mr.
Cartis nor Mr. Johnson took part.

The fact that the court ordered a re-argu-
ment is ample proof of the importance of the
questions inve ved and the digculty of soly-
ing them. On the last argument the court
| was filled with intelligent and anxious lis-
 teners. The court took time to deliberate
‘and prepare their opinions. Each judge

formed and expressed hisown. Thereasons
sustaining his eonclusions are placed upon
record by each, and bis countrymen will
read and reflect, and test them by the rules
of common sense and every day reason. No
judicial tribunal can reasonably object to
criticisms based upon such principles. Truth
will never suffer by being subjected to the
standard of reason aud right.

From this statément it is evidemt that
Seott’s name has been used by a class of sla
very agitators for political effect. Having
been beaten in Missouri and in the United
States Circuit and Supreme Court, they now
attempt, for the same purpose, to appeal
from the decisions of the judiciary te politi
cal club rooms, where other considerations
than calm reason and sober judgment are
expectad to prevail. Time will show wheth:
er they have calculated the result with accu-
rwj. &

———m e

“Dreaps 1T LIKE A Doa.” —In the
Court of Special Sessions this morning a
man named Smith was arraigned for steal-
ing a demijohn containing three gallons of

whiskey. ¢ Are you guilty or not guilty?’
|asked the clerk. ¢ Wall, you can call it
what you likes; I tuk the whiskey, that I

admit, and drinked it too.” ¢ You took it/
without leave, did you not?” “I never
waits to beasked when that article’s round.’
‘You drink all you can get?” ¢Try me
and see, Judge; I reckon I'm experienced
in that line o'trade.’ ¢ I think from
appearance that no one will doubt your|
word on that point.” I can prove a char- |
acter, if any body doubts it.” ¢ Nobody

doubts that, and it will be necessary wi
send you to the penitentiary three mon&hsi
to get the whiskey out of you.’ ¢Can’t]

l

your |

pu' r = ! s B T f |
sessed of a deyil, wickedly perisned im my stan’ it, Judge ! T've lived on the critter

for fifteen years; it's been my meat anp|
drink, and you'd better hang me and done
with it” ¢Its a pity, but there’s no help
for you ; it will do you good to get sober.’
¢ Wall, if I must I must; bat I'll tell you
what ’tisJudge, I DREADS 1T LIEE A DOG !
N. Y. Post.

~?l:
[ Acquittal of Langhorne. Edward Lang.

horne, charged with killing Charles Eddie,
of Christiansbarg, a fellow student, which
occurred at Hampden Sidney College, aot

long since, was acquitted before the Circuit
Court of Pnneewg-lrd 0., on Tneul.y.
Evidence was elicited at this trial, which
made the case plainly one of self defence._

|

|
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_ For the Spirit of the Age.

Mr. Editor: Allow mea small spaee in
your columus for the purpose of correcting
some of the erromeous conclusions which,
your dent “H. W. A.” has deawn
from an article ia the 25th number of the
Bpirit of the Age

I want “H. W. A”

) to recolleet that I
did not say that the general superintendent
can do no

re is sometimes a
sreac difference between what a mat™oes

h? u‘nld what he can do. With regard to
is humbuging the Legislature, I sai
““we do nﬁhl:‘il.hm for hk'mg’ﬂte mo:l:-‘
whea they giveit o him.” " I did net
say, if I 2
ommitiee of a conuty
Carolina, were not « men.”” Neither

did I offer a remedy, either short or long,
@ prevent the Legislature from being de-
ceived. There is one part of “H" W A’s"
article which I do not understand, and
would like to hear an explanation of it.—
It is the following : “Were it not for the
delinquencies of some of the subordinate
officers, and these I admit exst, (this reme-
dy,) is embraced in the laws already,
passed and only want to be coforeed tostill
1prove the schools more ”’ A.D.
TSl .

For the Spirit of the Age.
English Grammar made easy ;

or, Pror. BrastLy Yonrk's wone oF TRACHING IT.

It is generally conceded, 1 believe, by
those who know anything about the matter,
that the study of the English Language is
a very dall and irksome task ; and in view
of this fact various modes have been devis-
ed, and plan after pian adopted to render
it more interesting to the student; but,so
far as I have been able to learn, until the
intreduction of Prof. York's system, every
effort of the kind has ¢unded in a failure-
I mean every effort to make the study in-
teresting,—no one denics but that Buﬁions
Smith, and others, have mawy improve-
ments on the old plan.

Mr. York gives his instructions orally,
and accompanies them with copious illus-
trations on the black-board, thus reducing
what is taught to practice, and at the same
time rendering the study of this abstract
science more interesting to the student.—
We allknow that the main difficulty in
studying a language by note is, reducing
what we learn to practice: the mind be-
comes 8o entangled and lost in the labaynth
of complex rules that the studant with
much difficulty comprehends his “gram-
mar’ after committing it to memory. On
this subject, the learned Dr. Dic says :
“It t never to be forgotten, that the

te T«_ Hi nde mara
on practice, mdm study ofm wigiides,
than on a multitude of rules.”’

The reader must not infer from these
remarks, that Mr. York teaches without
rules : no, no; that:uileniom in the study
of Grammar has not come yet. He not
only has rules but makes use also of such
terms as ‘noun,” ‘verb,’ ‘article,’ ‘preposi-
tion,” ete., etc.; but then he explains
their meaning, e¢ounection, and bearing
upon each other by his illastrations i« such
& manper that, forgetting your antipathy
to these terms, you begin, perhaps for the
first time in your life, to be pleased with
and interested in the study of Grammir.
I am not writing for the purpose of puffing
this system beyond its merits: there are
hundreds who bave seen its practical work-
ing and Jknow what [ write to be tro.. —
My limits will not allow me to enter :ato
a detail of Mr. York’s system ; I will say,
however, to those desirous of information
on the subject : go and see and exawine
it for yourselves, and be convinced If
there is such a thing as ‘English Grammar
made easy,’ it is this.

Prof. York has labored long and perse-
veringly in building up and establishing
his system wpon a Erm basis, and should
receive at the hands of the public that en-
couragement due to his zeal and untiring
industry, if no more. i

The great advantage that this plan bas
over the old system is, the shortness of the
time required to study it—many of the stu-
dents obtain a pretty correct knowledge of
the grammar in twenty days, and most of
them in sixty. This, in this age of steam
and electricity is a great desideratum.

We need not be surprised at the exis-
tence of a strong prejudice against Mr.
York’s mede of teaching, for it is an inno-
vation upon the established plan, and like
all ipnovations, has to pass thro the fiery
ordeal of popular opinion before it can sue-
ceed. This, I doabt not, it has metal
enough in it to do.

Mr. York bas also, dntroduced a new
plan of teachivg Elocution, which will not
fail to recommend itself to those desirous
of beeoming proficientsin this useful branch
of science.

I was prescnta few days ago at the ex-
amination of a Grammar class, taught on
Mr. York’s plan, in the western of this
(Stanly) County, by Wm. A. Lineberry,
Fsqr., and wnust say that I was not c:{y
satisfied of the superiority of this mode of
teaching, but was really astonished at the

proficiency made by those examined. A
vummber of the class had been under his
instruetion but twenty days—yet notwith-
standing the shortness of the time, and
the fact that some of them could scarcely
read before, they went through the exercises
on the black-board with as much apparent
ease 28 if they had been studying the lan-
guage as many mopths. His class had also
made anid progress in acquiring a knowl-
edge of Elocution : the exercises in de-
claiming at the eclose of the examination,

ve evidence of the superiority of Mr.

ork’s mode of teaching this ch of
science.

Ismake n.uch pleasure in recommending
Mc. Lineberry to the favorable notice of the
public. He isa yonng man of good morals,
industrions, and attentive to the interests
‘of those placed under his care. . A. J. G.
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